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i ne mjtory 

To fee'vs hccre vnarmd. I haue a womans longing. 

An appetite that! am fick wl ch.-all, 

To fee great /Tir#<jr3jVhis weeds of peace. 

To taikc with him, and co behold h s vifage, 

Hucn to my full of view. A labour fau’d. 

Enter Therf tes. 

Therf. A wonder, Achil, What? 

Therf. Aietx goes vp and downe the field asking for 
hirrifelfe. Achil, How f> ? 

Therfi, He mu ft fight fingly to morrow with Heitor, and 
is fo prophetically proud of anheroycall cudgeling .that 
he raues in faying nothing. 

Achil. How hin tbit be ? ; 

Therji. Why a ftalkesvp and downe like a peacock, a 
ftrideand a ftand j ruminates like aiihofhflc , that hath no 
Arithmatique but her brainc to fet downe her reckoning 
bites his lip with a politique regarde , as who ihould lay 
there were wittfc in this head and cwoo’d oiit and fo there 
is. But it lyes as coldly inhimyasfire inaflinr, which will 
not fho w without knocking, the mans vndone for cuer , for 
if Hector breake not h>sneck ith’ combate,- hec’le broke 
himfelfe in vaine glory . Hee knowes not mee . 1 fayd 
good morrow irftax : And hee replyes thankes Acamem- 
non. What thinke ycu of this man that takes mee for the 
Generali? Heesgrowne a very lan d-fifh languageleife,a 
monfier, a plague of opinion, a man may weare it on both 
fides like a lecher Ierkm. 

Achil Th ou muft be my Ambaffador Therfites, 

Thef. Who 1 : why heeleanfwerno body : heeprofef- 
fes not anfwering, fpeaking is for beggers .- he wearcs his 
tongue inis armes, I will put on his prefence, let Patrocltu 
make demands to me. You fhall fee the pageant of Akx, 

Achil. To him Patroc!iu,tz[\h\m \ humbly defite the va- 
liant A tax, to inuite the valorous Hdlorto come vnaim’d 
to my tent , and to procure (afe-conduft for his perf n, of 
the magnanimous and. moift iliuftriou , fixe of feauen times 
honour’d Captaine Generali of the annic. zAgamemm, 
do this. • •> 


G, .- 


Patr. 


of Troyltii apACreJftida. 

fpatro. Ioueh{cflt%ic$t AiAx,r . .Hum.. 

Patr. T come from the YJonhy Achilles,. ! . < 

Therf. Ha? _ . : ,. : 

Patr. Who mod humbly defiles 'you to inuite Heeler to 
Therf Hum ? ■. (histent.j 

T'atr. A ndfo procure fafe conduct from Agamemnon, 
Therf. Agamemnon l 

Patr. I my Lo d. ^ Therf. Ha ? 

What fay you too’r. 

Therf. God buy you with .all my heart 
Patr. Your aniwer fir. 

Therf, lfto morrow beafaireday,by.a loucn ofthe clock 
it will f oc one way or other, how ldeucr he.fhallpay forme 
erchecha’s me. Tatr. Your anfwer fir, 

Therf. Fare y ec well with all my heart. 
dtW.Why,butheisnotinih|styne,ishe? _ . 

Therf. No .- but out of t.une chiq. What nwfick will be dpi 
Vi'im.w hen He&or lia’s knockt-put . his braines. I know; nr t.. 
Butlamfure none, vnleflc the fidler Apollo get his finnews 
to make Catlings on. 

Achil, Come ? thou flhalt bcare a letter to himfiraighr. 
Therf. Let mee 

more capable creature. igrfjfofi 
Achil. My minde is troubled, like afouncaihe ftird r . . 

And 1 10 felfe-lee nor; the boctome of it. 

Therf. Would the fpuntaipe of yourmlnde,\vere cleere 
again?-, that I might wuter.an Afle atit.I hadratherbe a t ick 
in a fhecpc.thcnluch a valiant ignorance. 6 l hy\! 

Enter at ope, doore eAi»eas;at another Paris ,Deiphok^s.y 
Autemor,Diomed the Cj rectan. vpith torchcs. 
P.trA.Seeho?vvho is that there J. .... 

Deiph. It is th e Lord ts&Lpeoi. f ; 

tAne. Is the Prince there in peufon ? 5ur du-ul 

Had 1 lb gcodoccafion to lye-long ., .. . 

As your nothing hut-heauenlybufinefie,- 

Should rob my bed mateof my company. 

Dio. That’s my mindecoo ?.good morrow .lord c&ne#-, 
Paris- A valiant .Greeks fake his hand, , .. 

' w!tne%: 







!'[ Jit 

J ! 1 






MS 




william Shakespeare Troilus and Cressida (stc 22332) London, 1609 the bodleian library (Arch. G d.43[6]) Octavo 


ifii'iL'h h riVi.rerpipiP.u-i, rpn iriph : 


